“Now,  A  NICE  EASY  SWING,  MlSS — AND  KEEP  YOUR 
EYE  ON  THE  BALL.” 
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The  Funny  Side 

OF 

GOLF 


FROM  THE  PAGES  OF  “PUNCH.” 


LONDON : 

"PUNCH”  OFFICE,  10,  BOUVERIE  STREET,  E.C, 


LOST  BALL  (FOUND  AFTER  AN  HOUR’S  SEARCH). 


The  Funny  Side  of  Golf 


From  “  Punch.” 


BRADBURY,  AGNICW  &  CO.,  LD.,  PRINTERS,  LONDON  AND  TONBRIDGE. 


TO  GOLFERS. 

Suggestion  for  a  Rainy  Day.  Spillikins  on  a 
Grand  Scale. 
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A  PLACE  FOR  EVERYTHING. 

Obstructive  Lady  (in  reply  to  the  Golfer’s  warning  call).  “The  whole  World  wasn’t  made  for  Golf,  Sir.” 
Youngster.  “No;  but  the  Links  wis.  Fore!” 
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“AMUSEMENTS.” 

v 

Tennis  Player  {from  London ).  “  Don’t  see  the  Fun  o’  this  Game— knockin’  a  Ball  into  a  Bush, 

AND  THEN  ’UNTIN’  ABOUT  FOR  IT  !  ” 
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GOLF  ON  THE  NORMAN  COAST. 


ELSINORE  GOLF  CLUB. 

Golf  must  have  flourished  at  Denmark  in  Hamlet’s  time,  judging  by  the  above  reproduction 

OF  A  VERY  ANCIENT  MURAL  DECORATION  WHICH  HAS  JUST  COME  TO  LIGHT. 

See  Hamlet ,  Act  II.,  Scene  2  : — “ .  .  .  drives  ;  IN  rage,  strikes  wide.” 


INGRATITUDE. 

Brown.  “Why  doesn’t  Walker  stop  to 
speak?  Thought  he  knew  you!” 

Smith.  “Used  to;  but  I  introduced  him 
to  the  Girl  he  married.  Neither  of  them 
recognises  me  now!” 


A  MARTYR  TO  APPEARANCES. 

Young  Lady.  “I  say,  Caddie,  what  does 
Mr.  McFadjock  do  with  all  these  Clubs?” 

Caddie  (loofully  preparing  to  follow  his  tyrant'). 
“  He  makes  me  carry  them  !  ” 
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THE  GOLF-STREAM 


Flows  along  the  Eastern  Coast  of  Scotland  during  the  Summer  and  Autumn. 


ENCOURAGEMENT. 

Professional  Golfer  (in  answer  to  anxious  question,').  “Weel,  no,  Sir,  at  your  Time  o’  Life,  ye  can  never 

HOPE  TO  BECOME  A  PLAYER)  BUT  IF  YE  PRACTISE  HARD  FOR  THREE  YEARS,  YE  MAY  BE  ABLE  TO  TELL  GOOD 

Play  from  Bad  when  ye  see  it  !  ” 
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GOLF  IS  BEING  PLAYED  VERY  MUCH 
IN  EGYPT. 


RESEARCHES  IN  ANCIENT  SPORTS. 

The  Lucullus  Golf  Club. 
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HINTS  TO  GOLFERS. 

Mr.  Punch’s  Patent  Caddie  Car. 


THE  DOCTRINE  OF  “HINTERLAND.” 

These  three  Gentlemen  do  not  play  the  Game,  but  wish  to  take  a  Morning  Walk 

by  the  Sea. 
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14 


GOLF  TOURNAMENT  IN  YE  TIME  OF  YE  ROMANS. 


LIKA  JOKO’S  JOTTINGS.  A  GOLF  MEETING. 


SCOTTY. 

Golfer.  “  And  what’s  your  name  ?  ” 

Caddie.  “They  ca’  me  ‘  Breeks,’  but  ma  maiden  name  is  Christy.' 
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“SHE  WAS  NOT  A  GOLFER.” 


A  HERO  “FIN  DE  SIECLE.” 

Podyers  (jf  Sandboys  Golf  Club').  “  My  dear 
Miss  Robinson,  Golf’s  the  only  Game  now¬ 
adays  for  the  Men.  Lawn-Tennis  is  all  very 
well  for  you  Girls,  you  know.” 


Husband.  “  What  on  earth  has  happened 
to  my  Driver  ?  ” 

Wife.  “Oh,  I  couldn’t  find  the  Hammer, 

so  l  USED  THAT  THING.  IT  WASN’T  MUCH  USE 
THOUGH.” 
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AMATEURS  AND  PROFESSIONALS. 

Caddie  (visiting).  “What  kind  o’  Player  is  he?” 

Caddie  (engaged).  lu 1  He  just  plays  as  if  it  was  for  pleesure:’’ 
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»  »  f  »  » 

■  ■  ■  ■  • 

Lily  ( from  Devonshire,  on  a  visit  to  her  Scotch  Cousin  Margy  in  St.  Andrews,  iV.B.')  t;  What  a  Strange  thing 
Fashion  is,  Margy!  Fancy  a  Game  like  Golf  reaching  up  as  far  North  as  this!” 
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“HOW’S  THAT,  UMPIRE?” 


Golf  Player.  “  Now  THEN,  WHAT  ARE  YOU 
GRINNING  AT,  BOY  ?  DON'T  YOU  KNOW  WHERE 

the  Ball  is?” 

Caddie.  “Yus,  Sir.  I  know,  Sir.  Please, 
Sir,  that  there  Dun  Cow've  swallered  it  !  ” 


DIFFERENCE  OF  OPINION. 

Stout  Old  Party  ( who  has  been  pottering  about 
Links ,  and  has  jvst  been  lilt  by  a  ball).  “  Oh, 
dear!  Oh,  dear!  Oh — o — o  !  !  I’m  ’it! 
I’m  ’it!  You’ve  injured  me!  You’ve  ’urt 
me  !  ” 

Irritable  Player  ( following  up  his  ball ,  which 
has  cannoned  off  Old  Party  into  furze  bush).  In¬ 
jured  you?  Confound  you,  Sir!  You’ve 
injured  my  Drive  a  good  deal  more  !  ” 


20 


STIMIED. 

Golfer.  “Fore!”  Tinker.  “What?” 

Golfer.  “Get  out  of  the  way!”  Tinker.  “What  for? 

Golfer.  “  I  might  Hit  you.”  Tinker.  “  Thee’d  best  hot,  Young  Man  ! 
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“ANIMAL  SPIRITS.” 

“The  Old  Scotch  Terriers. ” 
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FANCY  GOLF  PICTURE. 

“The  Bogey  Competition.” 
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A  RULING  PASSION. 


Mr.  Meenister  MucGlucIty  (<f  the  Free  Kirk ,  after  having  given  way  more  than  vsval  to  an  expression  “ a 
tree  thing  strong ” — despairingly).  “Oh!  aye!  ah,  av-e-el  !  I'll  hae  ta  gie  ’t  up!” 

Mr.  Elder  Mac  Nab.  “  Wha-at,  man,  gie  up  gowf  ?  ” 

Mr.  Meenister  MacGlvchy.  “  Nae,  nae  !  Gie  UP  THE  Meenistry!” 
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Non- Golfer  <j middle-aged ,  rather  slant,  who  would  like  to  play,  and  has  keen  recommended  it  as  healthy  and 
amusing).  “  Well,  I  cannot  see  where  the  excitement  comes  in  in  this  game  !  ” 

Caddie.  “Eh,  mon,  there’s  more  swearing  used  over  golf  than  any  other  game!  D’ye  no  ca’ 

THAT  EXCITEMENT?” 
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Jocular  Chimney  Siveej)  (to  astounded  Porter').  “I  PAY,  portah,  put  my 
GOLF  CLUBS  IN  THE  GUARD’S  VAN!” 
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A  LAST  RESORT. 

Miss  Armstronq  (win  lias  foozled  the  hall  six  times  icitli  various  clubs )  “And  which  of  the  Sticks 

AM  I  TO  USE  NOW  ?” 

Weary  Caddie.  “Gie  it  a  bit  knock  wi’  the  Bag  1  ” 
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THE  RETORT  COURTEOUS. 

The  Major-General  (waiting  to  drive ,  to  girl  carrying  laby,  who  Mocks  the  way).  “Now  then,  hurry  on 
PLEASE  WITH  THAT  BABY.” 

Girl.  “Garn!  Baby  yerselp,  playing  at  ball  there  in  your  knickerbockers  an’  all!” 
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GOLF  NOTES. 

Old  Hand.  “  Ah,  I  heard  you  ’d  joined.  Been  round 

THE  LINKS  YET?" 

New  Hand.  “Oh,  yes.  Went  yesterday.” 

Old  Hand.  “What  did  you  go  round  in?” 

New  Hand.  “  Oh,  my  ordinary  clothes  !  ” 
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‘To  cheat  thee  of  a  sigh, 

Or  charm  thee  to  a  te-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-a-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r.” 

Enthusiastic  Golfer  ( from  the  gallery')  “JOLLY  GOOD 
4  FOLLOW  THROUGH,’  SlR.” 


TRIALS  OF  A  NOVICE. 

“ Something  must  be  wrong.  That's  the 

THIRD  TIME  RUNNING  I ’VE  USED  THIS  CLUB  !  ’’ 
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If  you  should  find  a  stray  bull  in  possession  of  the  links,  and  who  is  fascinated  by  youk 

LITTLE  RED  LANDMARKS,  DON’T  TRY  AND  PERSUADE  POOR  Mr.  LlTTLEMAN  TO  DRIVE  HIM  AWAY.  He  IS 
VERY  PLUCKY — BUT  IT  ISN’T  GOLF. 
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Caddie  (in  stage  whisper  to  Biffin,  who  is  frightfully  nervous).  “  Don't  you  get  nervous,  Sir  !  It’s  all  right. 

I’ve  told  every  one  of  ’em  you  can't  play!’’ 
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# 

Shortsighted  Golfer.  “  Eh.  MON,  BUT  THIS  IS  AN  AWFU’  BONNIE  LIE. 

The  ba's  fairly  teed  up.  What  club  will  I  tak?” 

Caddie.  “It’s  no  that  I’m  botherin’  aboot,  Sir.  It's  whaur’ll 

WE  HIDE  IF  YE  FOOZLE  IT  !  ” 
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Jones  has  recently  taken  up  Golf.  He  is  already  proficient  in  one 
Department — the  art  of  addressing  the  Ball. 
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GOLFING  AMENITIES. 

Fitzfoozle  ( a  beginner,  who  is  “ teaching  "  a  lady  on  the  men's  links,  and  loses  a  club).  “Pardon  me,  Sir. 
Have  you  seen  a  Lady’s  Club  anywhere?” 

Admiral  Peppercorn  (very  irate  at  being  delayed,  wishes  ladies  would  play  on  their  own  course).  “  No, 
Sir  ;  but  there’s  a  Goose  Club  at  the  ‘  Pig  and  Whistle,’  I  believe.  Try  that  !  ” 
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GOLFING  AMENITIES. 

Major  Brummel  ( comparing  the  length  of  his  and  his  opponent's  “ drives' ’).  I  think  I’m  shorter  than 
Mr.  Simkins  ?  ” 

Small  Caddie  ( a  new  hand ,  greatly  flattered  at  being  ashed,  as  he  thinhs,  to  judge  of  their  personal  appearance ). 
■‘Yes,  Sir,  and  fatterer  too,  Sir  !  ”  [ Delight  of  the  gallant  Major. 
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MILTON  AT  THE  LAST  HOLE. 


“  And,  missing  thee,  I  walk  unseen 
On  the  dry,  smooth-shaven  green.” 

II  Penseroso 


BETWEEN  FRIENDS. 

Mr.  Spooner,  Q.  C.  (a  Neophyte).  11  This  is 

MY  BALL,  I  THINK?  ” 

Colonel  Bunting  ( an  Adept).  “  By  jove, 
that’s  a  jolly  good  ‘  lie  ’ !  ” 

Mr.  Spooner.  “  Really,  Bunting,  we’re 
very  old  friends,  of  course.  But  I  do 

THINK  YOU  MIGHT  FIND  A  PLEASANTER  WAY 
OF  POINTING  OUT  A  PERFECTLY  UNINTEN¬ 
TIONAL  MISTAKE  1  ” 
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HOW  TO  MEET  A  DIFFICULTY. 

Very  mild  Gentleman  (who  has  failed  to  hit  the  Ball  five  times  in  succession').  “Well - ” 

Up-to-date  Caddy  (producing  Gramophone  charged  with  appropriate  Expletives').  “  Allow  me,  Sir  !  ” 

[Mild  Gentleman  does  allow  him ,  and  moreover  presents  him  with  a  shilling  for  handling  the  subject  in  such  a 
masterly  manner .] 
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FORE! 

“Now,  Sir,  be  judge  yourself,  whether  I  in  any  just  term  am  affin’d 
TO  LOVE  THE  Moor.”  Othello,  Act  T.,  Sc.  1. 
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AN  EXCUSABLE  MISTAKE. 

Miggs  and  Griggs,  who  have  got  away  for  a  week-end  holiday,  have  strayed  on  to  the 
Golf  Links,  and  have  keen  watching  the  Colonel,  ivho  has  been  hunkered  for  the  last 
ten  minutes. 

Miggs.  What’s  he  doing?” 

Griggs.  “7  dunno.  Think  he’s  trying  to  kill  something.” 
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WOMAN— EVER  UNREASONABLE. 

Extract  from  Ferdinand’s  Diary.  “Went  out  for  quiet  turn  on  the  Links.  Got  rid  of  the 
Caddie:  hate  them,  so  supercilious.  Got  rather  in  a  hole  trying  to  recover  the  Ball,  but  Di 

CAME  ALONG  AND  RESCUED  ME.  SAID  SHE  HOPED  I  WOULDN’T  MAKE  A  FOOL  OF  MYSELF  IN  PUBLIC.  I 
THOUGHT  HER  REMARKS  RATHER  UNCALLED  FOR.” 
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EVERY  MAN  TO  HIS  TRADE. 

Exasperated  Amateur  (to  Fore- Caddie,  who  will  not  g  o  on  ahead).  “Go  ALONG,  Man.  Do  get  on  towards 
the  next  Green.” 

Caddie.  “Beg  parding,  Capting.  You  won’t  never  get  him  to  go  no  more  than  twenty  yards 

AHEAD.  ’E’S  BEEN  USED  TO  CARRYING  A  FLAG  IN  FRONT  OF  A  STEAM  ROLLER.” 
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A  SUGGESTION. 

Ear  Blinkers  for  Caddies  of  tender 

AGE  IN  ATTENDANCE  ON  HOT-TEMPERED  ANGLO- 

Indian  military  Gentlemen  learning  Golf. 


A  LOST  BALL. 

Jones  cannot  see  his  Ball  anywhere, 

ALTHOUGH  HE  IS  POSITIVE  IT  FELL  ABOUT 
THERE  SOMEWHERE. 
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DISTINCTION  WITHOUT  DIFFERENCE. 

Sensitive  Golfer  {who  has  foozled).  “  Did  you 
LAUGH  AT  ME,  BOY?” 

Caddie.  “  No,  Sir  ;  1  was  laughin’  at 

ANITHER  MAN.” 

Sensitive  Golfer.  “And  what’s  funny 

ABOUT  HIM  ? ” 

Caddie.  “  He  plays  gowf  awfu’  like 
you,  Sir  !” 


UNFEELING. 

Voice  from  over  the  Hedge.  i“Oh,  do  make 
haste,  George!  You  are  a  time!” 


Jl  1  i,  .all 
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Boy  (to  young  lady,  who  has  leen  unfortunate  enough  to  upset  Colonel  Bunker).  “You’d  better  ride  on  before  e  GETS  ’is  breath,  Miss 

Young  Lady.  “Why?”  Boy.  “Bye  'bare  ’im  play  golf!!!" 
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Cheerful  Beginner  (who  has  just  smashed  the  Colonel's  favourite  driver').  “Oh,  now  I  SEE  why  YOU  have  to  carry  SO  many  clubs! 


A  VERY  MIXED  GAME. 

Major  Bunker  ( who  has  been  persuaded  to  join  in  a  game  of  Hockey  for  the  first  time,  absent-mindedly  preparing 
to  drive).  “  Fore  !  ” 

"11' AS  I  H  .  - 
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GOLFING  AMENITIES. 

( Overheard  on  a  Course  within  100  miles  of  Edinburgh .) 

Hopeless  Duffer  {who  continually  asks  his  Caddy  the  same  question ,  with  much  grumbling  at  the  non-success 
of  his  clubs).  “And  what  shall  I  take  now?” 

His  Unfortunate  Partner  ( whose  match  has  been  lost  and  game  spoilt ,  at  last  breaking  out).  “  What  ll  \  e 
tak  noo  !  The  best  thing  ye  can  tak  is  the  power  fifteen  for  Edinburgh!” 


49 


EASY  SAID 


Voice  from  the  Hill.  “Now  then,  you  young 
Coward,  don't  stand  about  all  day.  Why 
don’t  you  take  it  away  from  the  Dog?  ” 


A  TOO-FEEBLE  EXPLETIVE. 

MacSymon.  “  I  saw  you  were  carrying  for 
the  Professor  yesterday,  Sandy.  How  does 

HE  PLAY  ? ” 

Sandy.  “  Eh,  yon  man  ’ll  never  be  a 

GOWFFER.  DlV  YE  KIN  WHAT  HE  SAYS  WHEN  HE 
FOOZLES  A  BA’?” 

MacSymon.  “No.  What  does  he  say?” 
Sandy.  TUT-TUT /’” 
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QUESTION. 

The  above  Caddie  (in  the  course  of  his  third  round  with  Colonel 
Foozle,  who  always  takes  out  a  collection  of  two  dozen  clubs,  if  only 

FOR  THE  LOOK  OF  THE  THING)  BEGINS  TO  WONDER  IF  HE,  THE  CADDIE,  REALLY 
BELONGS  TO  THE  IDLE  CLASSES,  AS  STATED  IN  THE  PARERS. 
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Young  Links  has  not  played  croquet  for  a  long  time.  His  first  appearance  this  season 

CAUSED  QUITE  A  SENSATION. 
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First  Golfer  (to  second  golfer,  who  is  cavght  in  a  bvnker).  “Well,  Jones  told  me  this  morning  he 

DID  THIS  HOLE  YESTERDAY  IN  FOUR.” 

Second  Golfer  (who  stammers).  “If  Jones  s-s-said  he  did  it  in  four,  he  was  a  l-l-l-l - ” 

First  Golfer.  “Steady,  Friend,  steady!”  Second  Golfer.  “ - he  was  a  l-lucky  beggar!” 
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THE  ENGLISH  WIFE. 


THE  AMERICAN  HUSBAND. 
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OUR  VILLAGE. 

The  golf-club  in  full  swing. 


FORE  and  AFT! 
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UNFEELING. 

Impatient  Golfer  (to  opponent,  who  has  had  shocking  luck  all  the  morning ). 
“  Buck  up,  old  max,  I  want  my  lunch.  Where  are  you  now  ?  ” 

Opponent.  “  In  a  hole  made  by  a  woman’s  heel.” 

I.  G.  “  Well,  go  on,  knock  it  out  !  This  is  no  time  for  sentiment  !  ” 
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Miss  Dora  (to  Major  Putter ,  who  is  playing  an  important  Match ,  and  has  just  lost  his  hall).  “  Oh,  Major,  do 
COME  AND  TAKE  YOTJR  HORRID  BALL  AWAY  FROM  MY  LITTLE  DOG.  He  WON'T  LET  ME  TOUCH  IT,  AND  I 
KNOW  HE  MUST  BE  RUINING  HIS  TEETH!” 
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Licensed  Cadly.  “Carry  your  Clubs,  Sir?” 

Jones  ( who  has  chartered  a  small  hoy  at  a  cheap  rate').  “  No  ;  I 've  got  a  Caddy.” 
Licensed  Caddy.  “  Carry  your  Caddy,  Sir  ?  ” 
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SUBTLE. 

“Aren’t  you  a  little  off  your  game  this  morning,  Mr.  Smythe?” 

“  Oh,  I’m  not  playing  this  morning,  Miss  Bertha.  Only  just  amusing  myself.” 


/ 
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OH  !  !  ! 

The-  Professor  ( deliberately ).  “ - 1  1 !  1  And— I  -don't— apologise  ! " 
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THE  MISERIES  OF  A  VERY  AMATEUR  GOLFER. 

He  is  very  shy,  and  unfortunately  has  to  drive  off  in  front  of 
the  Lady  Champion  and  a  large  Gallery.  He  makes  a  tremendous 
effort.  The  Ball  travels  at  least  Five  Yards  ! 
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A  THRIFTY  MIND. 

Faithful  Wife  (unable  to  restrain 
her  feelings ).  “Frankie,  dear, 

SURELY  IT ’s  NOT  WORTH  SPOILING 
YOUR  NEW  SUIT  !  ” 


ERRATIC. 

Pedestrian  ( anxious  fur  his 
safety).  Now,  which  way  are 

YOU  GOING  TO  HIT  THE  BALL?” 
Worried  Beg  i  n  n e  r.  “  Only 

WISH  TO  GOODNESS  I  KNEW  MY¬ 
SELF  !  ” 
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McFoozler  ( after  a  steady  sequence  of  misses').  “  Ah — er — is  there  a  limit  for  these  Links  ?  ” 
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“That’s  a  better  one,  Sir.  You  got  a — a  bit  o’  somethin’  over  that  time,  Sir.” 
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THE  HILLSIDE  TEE. 

Colonel  Chutneigli.  “Seems  to  me  ( pouf )  this  whatyermaycallit  where 
YOU  DRIVE  OFF  IS  THE  ONLY  DECENT  THING  THE  COMMITTEE’S  DONE  ON  THE 
WHOLE  LINKS.  DEUCED  CONVENIENT  FOR  TEEING  UP  YOUR  BALL.  WHY  THE 
DICKENS  CAN’T  THEY  MAKE  ’EM  ALL  LIKE  IT?” 
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« _ HE  WOULD  HAVE  SAID.” 

A  beautiful  strobe  missed  !  A  favourite  club  broken  !  No  words  to  bring  relief! 

American  Friend  (in  the  background ,  after  a  long  pause).  “  Wa'al,  -Brown*, 
I  GUESS  THAT  ’S  THE  MOST  PROFANE  SILENCE  I  VE  EVER  LISTENED  TO  ! 
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NOT  THE  GAME. 

First  Golfer.  “I  SAY,  OLD  MAN,  that’s  ROTTEN  GOLF.” 

Second  Golfer.  “Yes;  but  it’s  thundering  fine  croquet.  What 
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ANOTHER  LENTEN  SACRIFICE. 

Golf  Caddie  (to  Curate').  “High  tee,  Sir?” 

Curate.  “No;  put  it  ox  the  grouxd.  I  give  up  Saxd  during  Lent.” 
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WILLING  TO  COMPENSATE. 

Mrs.  Light  foot.  “  On,  wait  a  minute,  Mr.  Sharp — don’t  drive  yet.  My  husband  is  still  on  the 

GREEN.” 

Mr.  Sharp,  “Never  mind.  I'll  risk  it.  P'or  if  I  no  bowl  him  over,  why,  I'm  ready  to  replace 

HIM  ANY  TIME!” 
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HOLIDAY  NOTES. 

“A  SPORTING  LITTLE  NINE-HOLE  GOLF  COURSE  IS  NOW  ADDED  TO  THE  ATTRACTIONS  OF  SHRIMPINGTON. 
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WHAT  WAS  IT? 

Golfer.  “An’  what  like  a  day  had  ye  here  yesterday,  Macpherson  ?  ” 
Maepherson.  “  Oh,  an  awfu’  day  !  It  was  just  pourin’  1  ” 

Golfer.  “  Weel,  weel,  an’  in  the  toon  we  just  had  a  local  shower.” 
Maepherson.  “Aw  weel,  I  can  assure  you  it  wasna  local  here  whatever  !  ’’ 
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A  DREADFUL  MISTAKE. 

Short-sighted  Old  Lady  (to  little  Births,  who  is 
going  to  the  Golf-Links').  “  How  much  will  you 

CHARGE  ME  TO  MEND  THIS  UMBRELLA?” 


SHORTSIGHTED. 

Aunt  Juhisca  ( pointing  to  earnest 
Golfer  endeavouring  to  play  out  of 
quarry).  “Dear  me,  Maud,  what  a 

RESPECTABLY  DRESSED  MAN  THAT  IS 
BREAKING  STONES  I ” 
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HIS  FIRST  ROUND. 

Nervous  would-le  Golfer.  “Where  do  I  go  now,  boy?” 

Caddie.  “ Th’  line’s  between  third  and  fourth  leddy  counting  from  your  left.” 
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A  NATURAL  ENQUIRY. 

“  Mummy,  what’s  that  Man  for?” 
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“Did  you  mark  it,  boy.’  “Ay!” 

“  Where  is  it  ?  ”  “  Ox  this  yer  beach  ! 


77 


L 


A  TIMELY  INTERRUPTION. 


“At  this  point  his  Lordship  interrupted 
Mr  Drawler  in  his  speech,  and  said  it  was 
a  convenient  time  for  the  Court  to  rise.” — 
Saturday's  Legal  Report. 


A  SUGGESTION. 

A  Golf  Case  was  recently 

BEFORE  THE  COURT  OF  APPEAL.  WHY 

not  a  Golf  Court  on  the  Links? 
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GOLF  A  LA  WATTEAU-AND  OTHERWISE. 
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Bertie  (to  Caddie ,  searching  for  tost  hall).  “What  are  you  looking  there  for?  Why,  I  must  have 

DRIVEN  IT  FIFTY  YARDS  FURTHER  !  ” 

Diplomatic  Caddie.  “  But  sometimes  they  hit  a  stone,  Sir,  and  bounce  back  a  terrible  distance  !  ” 
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AND  YET  THEY  EXPECT  THE  VOTE 

Caddy.  “  Say,  Miss,  we're  just  going  to  drive  on  to  that  green.” 

Aunty.  “Oh,  thank  the  gentleman  so  uucn  for  sending  you  to  tell  us!  Then  we  shall  have 

A  BEAUTIFUL  VIEW  !  ” 
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Golfer  ( soliloquising ).  “What  a  lovely  view!"’ 
Caddie.  “  Reg’lar  panama,  I  calls  it  !  ” 
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Little  Albert  (always  thirsting  for  knowledge').  “Uncle,  no  they  pronounce  that  ricochafing  or  ricocrstting?” 
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The  “ Professor."  “Now,  a  nice  easy  swing,  Miss — and  keep  your 

EYE  ON  THE  BALL.” 
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Mr.  Mothdriver,  the  famous,  yet  absent-minded,  Golf- 
Naturalist,  INVARIABLY  CARRIES  A  BUTTERFLY-NET  IN  HIS  GOLF- 
BAGr — FOR  HE  AGREES  WITH  Mb,  HORACE  IIUTCHIXSON  THAT  SOME  OF 
THE  BEST  ENTOMOLOGICAL  SPECIMENS  CAN  BE  CAPTURED  IN  THE 
COURSE  OF  PLAYING  THE  ROYAL  AND  ANCIENT  GAME. 


M 
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ANXIOUS  ENQUIRY. 

Brer  Babbit.  “  I  suppose  you  haven’t  seen 

SUCH  A  THING  AS  A  GOLF-BALL  ABOUT  ANY¬ 
WHERE,  HAVE  YOU?” 


A  SUGGESTION. 

Golf,  like  Billiards,  has 

BECOME  TOO  EASY  ;  AND,  FOLLOW¬ 
ING  THE  INVENTION  OF  THE  OVAL 
TABLE,  THE  ABOVE  SCHEME  HAS 
BEEN  DESIGNED  FOR  THE  USE  OF 
ADVANCED  GOLFERS. 
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Tke  Foursome  setting  out  from  tke 
first  tee. 


Tke  Biskof>  caugkt  J>laymg  a 
•  slim  game. 


ANOTHER  VETERAN  FOURSOME. 

The  combined  ages  op  Platers  and  Caddies  (their  sons)  total  867  years. 
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Policeman.  “Wheke  did  you  get  that  bag?” 

Bill  Sikes  ( indignantly ).  “There  you  are  !  Nice  thing,  in  a  free  country,  that  a  man  can’t  have 
a  quiet  hundred  up  without  the  Police  interfering!” 


SS 


Golfer  ( to  excited  pedestrian ,  who  has  been  already  driven  into  by  couple  coming  in  opposite  direction). 
“Fore  1” 

Excited  Pedestrian.  “  Orl  right,  guv’nor  !  You  ain’t  got  a  rabbit  burrow  ’andy,  ’aye  yer?” 


A  SMART  LAD. 

Sassenach  Humorist  ( amusing  himself  at  expense  of  Highland  Caddie). 

“  Hoots,  ye  ken,  ma  wee  bit  laddie,  yon  was  nae  so  muckle  bad  a 

SHOT  THE  NOO.  WHAT  THINK  YE  ?  ” 

The  Bit  Laddie.  “Eh!  Ah’m  think  en  ye’ll  learn  Scotch  quicker  n 
ye’ll  ever  learn  gouf!” 
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THE  RULING  PASSION. 

Laden  and  perspiring  stranger.  “COULD  YOU  KINDLY  TELL  ME  HOW  FAR 
it  is  to  the  Station  ?  ” 

Sportsome  Native.  “  About  a  full  drive,  two  brassies  and  a  putt.” 
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“Wot  are  yer  a-follerin’  ’im  for,  Bill?” 
“  I’m  going  to  listen  to  ’im  play  gowf  !  ” 
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DURING  A  STRIKE  OF  CADDIES. 

Juvenile  Striker.  “Carey  yer  Caddie,  Sir?” 


NOT  WHERE  HE  MEANT. 


Sanguine  Golfer.  “Is  that  on  the  ‘Carpet,’  Caddie?” 

Caddie  [ax  the  hall  swerves  into  cottage  window').  “Yus,  Sir;  front 
parlour,  Sir  !  ” 
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THE  UNDRIVEN  DRIVE. 

A  Story  without  Words. 
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AN  ENGLISHMAN  RETURNING  HOME. 


Poor  Brownsmith  on  his  way  prom  Golf  misses  his  train  and 


WISHES  HE  HAD  NEVER  BEEN  BORN. 
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HIS  FIRST  ROUND. 

Caddie  (pointing  to  direction  flag.)  “You’D  better  play  right  on  the  flag,  Sir.'1 

Curate.  “Thank  you  very  much.  But  I  have  very  grave  doubts  as  to  my  ability  to  hit  such  a  very 

SMALL  MARK  AT  THIS  DISTANCE  !  ” 
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“KEEP  YOUR  HEAD  STILL”  is  the  first  rule  in  Golf,  and  Binks 

MEANS  TO  DO  SO. 
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Try  our  cork-tipped  golf-bag — IT  FLOATS! — and  our  combination  spoon-mashie  paddle. 
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SOMEWHAT  COMPLICATED. 

Golfer  (to  long-suffering  and  wearied  caddie).  “How  many’s  that, 
Sandy?” 

Caddie.  “  Ye  ’re  playin’  yere  ninth.  Ye  tappit  it  aff  the  tee 

IN  YUN,  MISSED  IT  ALTAEGETHER  IN  TWA,  WENT  INTAE  THE  SANDBANK 
IN  THREE,  YE  DIDNA  GET  OOT  IN  FOUR,  BUT  YE  GOT  OOT  IN  FIVE,  YE 
GAED  INTAE  THE  WHINS  IN  SAX,  YE  DIDNA  GET  OOT  IN  SEVEN,  BUT  YE 
GOT  OOT  IN  ACHT,  AND  NOO  YERE  PLAYIN’  YERE  NINTH.” 
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THE  NEW  WORKMEN’S  COMPENSATION  ACT. 

(  Correspondence?) 

Dear  Sir, — If  a  caddie  is  hired  from  a  village  four  miles  from  the 

GOLF  LINKS,  AND  IS,  AFTER  FIVE  ROUNDS  AND  A-HALF,  OVERCOME  BY  FATIGUE  AND 
SLEEP,  IS  HIS  EMPLOYER  RESPONSIBLE  FOR  HIS  SAFE  RETURN  ?— YOURS,  ANXIOUS 

Golfer. 
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Short-sighted  Lady  Golfer.  li  Hi  !  have  you  seen  a  golf- ball  fall  anywhere  here,  please?” 

[  Victim  regards  hall  with  remaining  eye. 
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Tommy.  “  I  say,  do  you  know  who  ’s  winning  ?  ” 

Ethel.  “I  think  Uncle  must  be — I  heard  him  offer  to  carry  Aunties  Clubs. 
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THE  ARROGANCE  OF  WEALTH. 

Lady  Golfer  (with  great  assurance).  “Mine’s  the  two-shilling  ball!” 
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A  QUESTION  OF  FORM. 

Golfer.  “  She 's  a  fine  woman,  Andrew  !  ” 

Andrew.  “Ay,  she's  fine  the  noo,  but  she  gangs  a’  to  pieces  in  the  rain.” 
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APPRECIATION. 
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Macfoozler  ( playing  an  absolutely  hopeless  game).  “Here!  What  are  you  lying  down  for?  Are  you  tired?” 
Caddie.  “  I ’m  no  tired  o’  carryin’,  but  I ’m  sair  weary  o’  countin’  !  ” 


Short-sighted  Golfer  {haring  been  signalled  to  come  on  by  lady  who  has  lost  her  ball.')  “Thanks  very  much.  And 

WOULD  YOU  MIND  DRIVING  THAT  SHEEP  AWAY?” 
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Golfer.  “You’ve  caddied  for  me  before.  Will  you  give  me  some 

HINTS  BEFORE  WE  START  ? ” 

Sandy.  “Weel,  if  ye’ll  just  no  dae  what  ye’re  gaean’  to  dae, 

YE  ’LL  NO  DAE  SAE  BAD  !  ” 


I  IO 


Doctor  (looking  at  clinical  thermometer')  “  Hello  ! 
AND-THREE. 


This  won’t  do — hundred- 


Golfing  Patient.  “  What’s  bogey  ?  ” 
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VERY  ADVANCED  GOLF. 

Important  Notice  (the  Balloon  Hole). — Players  are  reqdfsted  not  to  ascend  to  the  oreen 

TILL  THE  PLAYERS  IN  FRONT  HAVE  QUITTED  THE  LADDEP. 
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VERY  ADVANCED  GOLF. 

II.  Holed  ! 
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I.  This  for  it  ! 


Sportsman  ( who  has  been  shooting  the  day  before,  and  slices  badly).  “  T’other  gun,  idiot — quick  ! 

or  he’ll  get  away  into  the  spinney!” 
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Scene — A  London  omnibus.  Two  ladies  of  somewhat  mature  age  discussing  their  respective  golf  handicaps. 
First  Lady.  “What  are  you?” 

Second  Lady.  “Three  years  ago  i  was  fifteen,  now  i ’m  eighteen.” 

First  Lady.  “  Oh,  I ’ve  been  seventeen  all  along  !  ” 

Elderly  Party  ( rather  merry ,  ivho  has  been  listening).  “Ho,  yuss,  an’  I’ve  stuck  at  nineteen  !” 


A  GOLFER’S  NIGHTMARE. 
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